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I ever saw, one was a look down on the valley of Lauter-brunnen while we were descending from the Wengern. Alp, the other a view of the Bernese Alps: don't think that I am going to describe them. Let it suffice that I was so satisfied with the size of crags that (Moxon being gone on before in vertigo and leaning on the arm of the guide) I laughed by myself. I was satisfied with the size of crags, but mountains, great mountains disappointed me^ * * * * j caneci on Dickens at Lausanne who was very hospitable, and gave us biscuits (a rare luxury on the Continent, not such as are sweet and soft, but hard and unsweet) and a flask of Liebfraumilch, which is being interpreted "Virginis lac," as I dare say you know.
I have just got Festus; order it and read. You will most likely find it a great bore, but there are really very grand things in Festus*
Ever thine, A. T.
Letters to Mrs Burton (the wife of the patron of Dr Tennyson s living of Somersby\
1846. MY DEAR MRS BURTON,
Nothing could be sweeter than Cathy!s Somersby violets, and doubt not but that I shall keep them as a sacred treasure. The violets of one's native place gathered by the hands of a pure innocent child must needs be precious to me, and indeed I would have acknowledged the receipt of them and sent her a thousand loves and kisses before now, but there were several